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ANACREONTIC, 1738

By the Same.

p JE"«EVAS in a cool Aonian glade,
The wanton Cupid, fpent with toil,

Had fought refrefhment from the fhade;

And ftretch’d him on the mofly foil.

A vagrant Mufe drew nigh, and found
'The {ubtle traitor faft afleep ;
And is it thine to fnore profound,
.She faid, yet leave the world to weep 2
But hufh
The world, I ween, may reft in peace ;
And robb’d of darts, and ftript of pow’r,
Thy peevifh petulance decreafe.

from this aufpicious hour,

Sleep on, poor child ! whilit I withdraw,
And this thy vile artillery  hide—
When the Caftalian fount ﬂlL. {aw,
And plung’d his arrows in the tide.

That magic fount—ill-judging maid !

Shall caufe you foon to curfe the day
You dar’d the thafts of Love invade ;
And gave his arms redoubled {way.

For, in a {tream {fo wonderous clear,
When angry Cupid {earches round,
Will not the radiant points appear ?
Will not the furtive fpoils be found 2
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1 00 fo0On they wWere ; and every dart,
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Acquir’d new force to wound the heart ;

And taucht at once to Jowve :111:.1;’?;.’3'.

Then farewell ye Pierian quire;
For who will now your altars throng ¢
From Love we learn to fwell thelyre;

And Echo atks no fweeter {ong.
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By the Same.

Urit fpes anim: creduta mutui. Hor.

)7 E ‘WAS not by beauty’s aid alone.
That love ufurp’d his airy throne,

His boafted power difplay’d :
’T'is kindnefs that fecures his aim,
’Tis hope that feeds the kindling fiame,
Which beauty firft convey’d.
In Clara’s eyes, the lightnings view ;
Her lips with all the rofe’s hue
Have all 1ts {weets combin’d ;
Yet vain the blufh, and faint the fire,
*T1ill lips-at once, and eyes confpire

To prove the charmer kind o
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